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art flowers. That is why now, at the end of the Great
England and Germany are not progressing; on the contrary, poison
has spread in them. It is true that both have suffered, but the
intention was rather to inflict suffering than to suffer. Neither
country has cleansed its heart. Both, therefore, are again preparing
to fight.
In this kind of war in pursuit of self-interest, there is a greater
possibility of the vanquished reforming themselves. So Germany
may perhaps rise. But there appears to be no such possibility
for England. England has one hope and that is our non-co-operation.
If our non-co-operation is truly a self-purification, then both we
and England will rise to great heights. Where even one man
performs tapascharya, the atmosphere is cleansed. When soda is
applied to dirty clothes, the dirt is washed away. Self-purifica-
tion is like this soda. With non-co-operation, it is unlikely that
we shall rise and England fall. Our non-co-operation has offered
England an opportunity for cultivating humility and repenting.
If England avails herself of this opportunity, she will emerge
glorious. If she does not, and if our movement is not genuine
non-co-operation, England is already fallen but we also shall be
crushed more than we now are. We are impotent. Although
we are crushed under Britain's heel, we do not know we are. We,
therefore, help her to crush us. But the tyrant who crushes
others will degrade himself. Just as a foot placed in mud can-
not but get dirty, so those who hold us down cannot escape de-
grading themselves.
I am, therefore, confident that in consequence and at the end
of our struggle, the poets of India will have a sea of poesy
from which they may carry away as much as they choose and yet
not lack for more.
DESHBANDHU'S ROAD
Just as Lalaji is an exemplary prisoner in the Punjab, so is
Deshbandhu Ghitta Ranjan Das in Bengal. When his case was
heard in the court, his khadi and his simple exterior so impressed
the lawyers that they could not but stand up in his honour. Only
a few months ago, he was a jewel among the lawyers of Bengal.
Why would they not stand up? He was offered a chair, but he
courteously refused it. He remained standing in the dock through-
out. The chair was placed before him but he did not use it.
Thus, on all sides, we see flowing the nectar of heroism, of
endurance. I am now impatient to see Gujarat counted among
the provinces in which it flows.